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and some had even ventured to say it possessed
charms superior to the Thames. I therefore patiently
and closely watched the famous river for miles
together, pushed my head out of the window to see
long stretches of it and find out for myself its
reputed charms; but strive as I would I could
discover nothing particularly attractive about it.
Fancy comparing this broad, blank mass of lifeless
water with its equally dull, dead surroundings to
the subtler charms and ever-varying beauties of the
sublime Thames! But these are the ways of the
Americans. They like to play these innocent jokes
on the poor Innocents Abroad from the Old World.
As it grew darker more and more lights appeared on
the river, till we passed by busy, full-lighted, noisy
docks, and shortly afterwards we were running full
two-storeys high over a broad thoroughfare along
parallel blocks of buildings. That was my first
glimpse of the world's greatest city, as my American
friends chose to call New York. After crossing and
recrossing a labyrinth of underground tracks, the
train slowly steamed into the Grand Central and
stopped almost to the minute of the scheduled time
after a full eleven hours' run of well-nigh 350 miles.
I gave my " grips " to a " red-cap " and stepped
down and had scarcely entered the grand vestibule
or promenade, when I stood rivetted to the spot,
amazed at the size and magnificence of the station.
I had seen nothing approaching this in all Europe.
The ceiling seemed to be hundreds of feet above the
floor and was done in pale blue with innumerable
little electric lights scintillating like so many stars